PREFACE

rically contradictory interests and a diplomacy which pretended
peace' while planning war and which overran its victims' territories
by hordes of agents acting as the advance guard of armies. He will
see its unconscious allies or dupes in every decaying eighteenth-
century State turned by war into "fifth columnists" and by defeat
into " quislings."

It would be easy to carry the parallel too far. The French
Revolution was marked in its early stages by nobility and generosity:
it was inspired by a creed not of hatred and racial discrimination but
of love and brotherhood. In the long run it permanently broadened
the horizons of mankind. It is remembered to-day for the residue
of what was good in its fiery vitality after it had been confined
within lawful bounds by the resistance of Britain. Yet without that
resistance it would have consumed the earth and, under the little
gang of tyrants into whose keeping the French people had com-
mitted their bodies and souls, would have perpetuated a tyranny
more awful than the corrupt inertia it destroyed. Revolutionary
force can seem very harmless in a school text-book after the lapse
of a hundred years. We who have seen the unloosed surge of Nazi
fanaticism and the Panzers breaking down the dams of civilisation
are better able than our immediate predecessors to understand what
the generation of Pitt and Nelson had to resist.

It remains to express my debt to those who have helped me:
to Milton Waldman, Henry NewnJham and H. J. Massingham, who
tave placed at my disposal their knowledge and judgment of books;
to Lord Queenborough, who has given valuable criticism, and
whose gallant grandfather and great-uncle figure in these pages;
to Eric Gillett, who has generously given me leave to quote
from the unpublished MS., Autobiography of Elizabeth Ham; to
Colonel Alfred Burne, to whom I owe a soldier's scholarship as well
as two brilliant studies of the Helder campaign in the Army Quarterly
and Fighting Forces; and to Francis McMurtrie, who has checked
my imperfect pages by his own immense maritime lore, largely,
I believe, in the hours of fire-watching: an activity which
afforded in the still hours of the night part of the inspiration of
this book. Without their help, and that of my wife who typed
it, my work could not have been completed in so difficult
a time.